
   [image: cover]


   
      
         
            
               
[image: ]
               

            

         

      

   


   
      
         
            
[image: ]
            

         

      

   


   
      
         
            
[image: ]
            

         

      

   


   
      
         

         
            
[image: ]
            

         

      

   


   
      
         

            1. Christ Church Cathedral

         

         
            Other sights nearby: Dublinia, adjoins Cathedral. Temple Bar, 100m. Dublin Castle, 300m. St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 400m.

         

         Here’s the chance for a bit of spiritual sustenance before you begin drinking religiously. Well, ok, you don’t have to be even remotely religious to enjoy a trip to Christ Church Cathedral, whose history dates back almost a thousand years. In fact, atheists, agnostics and even fruitcake scientologists will pass an agreeable hour or so here. It’s got a ginormous spooky crypt, the theft of a guy’s heart and even a mummified cat chasing a rat. What more could you ask for to whet your appetite?

         
* The history bit

         Christ Church Cathedral was designed to be seen from the River Liffey, atop a hill overlooking the original settlement of Dublin. So naturally, Dublin City Council decided to build their Civic Offices right in front of it, virtually obliterating that view. But more of those gobshites anon.
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         The original church dates from 1028, when Sitric, the Viking king of Dublin, took a trip to Rome, where he clearly got some form of divine inspiration, either that or he had his arse kicked by the Pope, and hightailed it back to Dublin where he built the first, wooden, Christ Church. At the time this was the heart of the emerging city, and the Viking settlement was situated just below the slope on which the building sits, at Wood Quay. But in the 1970s, and in the face of a massive campaign of protest, Dublin City Council decided to build their offices on the quay, which was among the most important archaeological sites in the country. That was bad enough, but the two concrete bunkers they put up were as revolting to the eye as a slapper’s make-up.
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         Later they built another section of their offices in front of these, which was slightly less repulsive, and you get the feeling looking at them that they were designed to sort of hide the original embarrassing monstrosities. Anyway, that construction, along with the development of a four-lane motorway on the south side of the Cathedral, virtually obliterated all that was left of the original medieval arrangement of narrow streets. Nice work, chaps. Gobdaws.

         One of Ireland’s most renowned saints, St. Laurence O’Toole, laid the foundation stone to replace the wooden structure in the twelfth century. After he died in Normandy, his heart was preserved in a heart-shaped wooden box and returned to the church where it could be viewed until March 2012, when it was stolen, suspicion falling on rare artefact thieves. It puts a new twist on stealing someone’s heart away.

         King Henry ll of England, who famously ordered the murder of Archbishop Thomas Becket in Canterbury Cathedral, attended the Christmas service in Christ Church in 1171 – the first time he received communion after the murder, which made everything alright then.
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         Late in the century, Strongbow, one of the leaders of the Norman invasion of Ireland, would help to fund the completion of the Cathedral, for which he was rewarded with a tomb there after he’d kicked the bucket. The tomb was destroyed when the roof collapsed in the sixteenth century, and his remains were relocated, but the tomb effigy, which is in the church nave, is said to contain some of his organs, although which ones doesn’t bear thinking about. There is a strange half-figure adjoining the tomb, and legend goes that it is the tomb of his son, who he cut in half after he failed to show courage in battle. Lovely man. But like most legends, this is probably a half-truth.

         
            The King who became a kitchen Spit-turner

            Christ Church once had its very own ‘coronation’ of a ‘King’ of England. In the late fifteenth century an Oxford priest called Richard Simon happened to notice that a pupil of his – Lambert Simnel, a baker’s son – bore a strong resemblance to the Earl of Warwick, who was the same age and was a claimant to the throne of Henry Vll. When Simon, who was part of a plot to place a Yorkist on the throne of England, heard that Warwick had died while imprisoned in the Tower of London, he started spreading rumours that Warwick had actually escaped and was under his guardianship. With support from the Yorkists, he fled to Ireland with Lambert Simnel and there presented the no-doubt bemused kid as the heir apparent to the effective leader of Ireland, the Earl of Kildare. Kildare either bought the story or was willing to go along as an excuse to get rid of King Henry, and so Simnel was crowned as King Edward VI in Christ Church Cathedral on 24 May 1487. Cheering Dubs outside celebrated the coronation of the new ‘King’. Kildare then raised an army with Yorkist allies in England and launched an attack on England, with Simnel as their figurehead, the kid most likely crapping in his long johns as he saw Henry’s army approach. They clashed at the Battle of Stoke Field and Henry’s army was victorious. Of the defeated, most lost their heads, although Kildare was pardoned, as Henry thought he might need him later to help rule Ireland. Simon escaped the axe because he was a priest, but spent the rest of his life in jail. Henry was merciful to Lambert Simnel, who he decided had just been a puppet in the Yorkist plot, so instead gave him a job in the royal kitchen. One minute he was a king, and the next he was turning a hog on a spit over a blazing fire. He probably considered himself lucky that he wasn’t occupying the place of the hog.
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         Unfortunately, the head-the-balls who designed the original church had decided to put the foundations in a peat bog – oops. Surprise, surprise, almost the entire thing collapsed in 1562. Only the north wall of the original structure survived and it visibly leans – don’t jump up and down if you’re standing under it. The building stayed much like that for a few centuries until it was completely rebuilt in the nineteenth century. The church across the road was demolished and the Synod House erected there and the two were joined by an iconic arched walkway. As a result of all the demolition and rebuilding nobody knows which are the original bits and which are the new bits, so Michael Jackson would probably have felt at home there. 

         
* Things to see

         After you’ve had a quick look at the magnificent stonework in the church interior and a quick gawk at the tomb of Strongbow, head for the twelfth-century crypt, which is the oldest surviving structure in Dublin. At sixty-three metres, it is the longest crypt in Ireland or Britain, so it had plenty of room for lots of stiffs and loads of creepy tales. If it looks vaguely familiar that’s because it was used for filming numerous scenes in ‘The Tudors’, although none of the nudie bits. You can actually hire it out for wedding receptions and Christmas parties, where some of the revellers will no doubt attempt to recreate a few of the X-rated scenes from the TV series when they get a little too pissed.
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            Eaten alive

            Here’s a chilling thought to ponder as you wander about the subterranean caverns of the crypt. There is a tale told, and with some substance, of an unfortunate British officer who was attending a funeral back in 1822. The officer – named as Lieutenant Blacker or Mercier by different sources – wandered away from the main body of mourners in the dimly lit crypt (possibly to have a pee), entered a large underground passage and couldn’t find his way out. The passage door was subsequently locked and not opened again for – the accounts vary – either several days, weeks or months. To the horror of those opening the door, they found what was left of the Lieutenant – a skeleton picked clean and his sword still clutched in his hand. Around his remains were the skeletons of countless sewer rats, which the officer had felled before they’d finally swarmed over him, eating him alive. Yeuch. So, a word of warning – don’t wander off down any dark passages.
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         The crypt also displays stocks built in 1670 that used to reside outside in Christ Church Place, where you could be banged up for several days while Dubs threw rotten vegetables at you, if you were lucky, and the contents of their chamber pots if you weren’t.

         One of the most popular curiosities is the mummified cat and rat – nicknamed Tom & Jerry. It seems the cat chased the rat into an organ pipe sometime in the mid-nineteenth century and got stuck there, until repair work on the organ revealed their mummified bodies. The cat’s pursuit of the rodent is now immortalised in a glass case. 
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* Go bats in the belfry

         For a small extra fee you can take a guided tour up the eighty or so steps of a winding staircase to the belfry tower, and visitors can even have a shot at ringing the bells. Some of these brutes weigh over two tons – the bells, that is, not the visitors – and the circular arrangement of nineteen bells is a world record, apparently. You might like to know that these bells are traditionally used to ring in the New Year to hordes of absolutely gee-eyed Dubs staggering about on the street outside.
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            CHRIST CHURCH CATHEDRAL, Christ Church Place, Dublin 8 Tel: +353 1 677 8099 Website: www.christchurchdublin.ie

            Admission and guided tours charged.

            Location: Just 750m from Trinity College and 1km from O’Connell Street. See map.
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            2. Dublinia

         

         
            Other sights nearby: Christ Church Cathedral, adjoins Dublinia. Temple Bar, 100m. Dublin Castle, 300m. St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 400m.

         

         From the Cathedral you can make your way across the raised walkway to what used to be the Synod House, which now features a ‘living history museum’ called Dublinia. This is an extremely popular attraction, recently refurbished, that features recreations of Viking and Medieval street scenes, including actors in full costume pretending to be ancient Dubliners. You can try and catch them out if you like, e.g. decapitate one with a sword and see if the others stay in character. Kidding.
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         There are three exhibitions – Viking Dublin, Medieval Dublin and History Hunters, which looks at how archaeologists try to piece together priceless evidence before some moron city councillor decides to build a motorway over it. You can have fun dressing up in Viking clothes and be chained up as a slave, although maybe you’re saving that up for when you get back to the privacy of your hotel room. Masochistic visitors can also try on a suit of armour – it weighs a feckin’ ton. All in all, lots of innocent fun to be had experiencing this twenty-first century version of life as it was a thousand years ago.
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         And if the steps in the Christ Church belfry didn’t wear you out, there’s another chance to go up in the world, as you may climb the ninety-six steps of St. Michael’s Tower, which dates from the seventeenth century and, weather permitting (in your dreams), you can get a good panoramic view of Dublin from the top.

         
            DUBLINIA, St. Michael’s Hill, Christ Church, Dublin 8

            Telephone: +353 1 679 4611 Website: www.dublinia.ie

            Admission fees charged (a combined ticket is available for Christ Church Cathedral and Dublinia)

            Location: Dublinia adjoins Christ Church Cathedral, just 750m from Trinity College. See map.
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            3. Dublin Castle

         

         
            Other sights nearby: Temple Bar, 50m. Christ Church Cathedral/Dublinia, 300m. Trinity College, 500m. St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 600m.

         

         The first thing the visitor should be prepared for when they visit Dublin Castle is that it isn’t, well, a castle. Not really. Ok, there are a few bits and pieces that look a bit like a medieval castle, like the roundy Record Tower in the Lower Yard, which is one of the only parts in which you might imagine a trapped princess being rescued by a knight, or something like that. But mostly it is a collection of Georgian buildings arranged around a cobblestoned square, the odd old church, a nice garden, and a few arched gateways. Not to give the impression that it’s not worth a visit, it definitely is. Just don’t expect another version of The Tower of London or Stirling Castle. Anyway, let’s move on to some interesting stuff.
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* The history bit

         Irish people have a sort of love/hate relationship with Dublin Castle. This is because it was the seat of British rule in Ireland for yonks, starting way back in the thirteenth century, but also the place where the British had to hand over power to Michael Collins in 1922 when Ireland won her independence – you can bet there was great craic in the pubs that night.

         A river, the Poddle, runs under Dublin Castle. Well, it’s more of a trickle, actually, and in most places it would barely cover your ankles. Yet its historic associations run deep, as the Poddle used to widen into a large, dark pool on the site of Dublin Castle gardens. The Vikings, who were the original settlers, called this ‘Black Pool’, which translates as ‘Dubh Linn’, which, you guessed it, evolved into ‘Dublin’.

         The only successful escape ever from the dastardly dungeons in Dublin Castle was that of the famous sixteenth century rebel, Red Hugh O’Donnell, along with his companions Art and Henry O’Neill, who climbed down from a drain in the prison privy into the Poddle. So it was a sort of a piddle followed by a Poddle. The three then escaped into Dublin’s back streets and fled for the Wicklow Mountains to the south. Unfortunately, it was winter and they weren’t exactly equipped with thermal underwear, having spent five years as a guest of the Brits. Art O’Neill died of exposure, but Red and Henry made it to the mountain hideout, although Red was minus two of his toes.

         
            
[image: ]
            

         

         In the old days, the sobriquet ‘Castle Catholic’ meant that the Irish considered you to be on too-friendly terms with the occupying forces of the crown. ‘Castle Catholics’ regularly had the shite kicked out of them.

         In 1583, the Catholic Archbishop of Cashel, Dermot Hurley, was arrested (basically for being a Catholic minister) and imprisoned in the Castle for eight months, during which time he was tortured by having his feet boiled in oil. They sure did like a good old torture session back then. Then they hanged the bishop, for which act, by that time, he was most likely extremely grateful.

         The first fatality of the 1916 Easter Rising was a Dublin Metropolitan Policeman called O’Brien. The unlucky fecker spotted about twenty members of the Citizen Army approaching the castle gates, and was shot when he tried to close them. The man who shot him was Captain Sean Connolly, who was himself the first fatality on the rebel side, shot while trying to raise a flag over City Hall, which is next to the castle.

         
* Location, location, location

         Dublin Castle has been used as a location in countless movies and TV series, such as Stanley Kubrick’s ‘Barry Lyndon’, Neil Jordan’s ‘Michael Collins’ and Julian Jarrold’s ‘Becoming Jane’. Other less notable movies featuring the castle include the Jackie Chan action ‘comedy’ ‘The Medallion’ and the truly wojus, Irish-cliché-riddled ‘Leap Year’, whose makers are deserving of the fate of Bishop Hurley above. Still, thanks for the location fees, lads.
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* Things to see

         There’s actually loads to see around the castle grounds, which cover eleven acres, including a number of museums, the State Apartments, an ancient church and the pretty gardens. And the good news is that, except for the State Apartments, everything is free. Well, not the cafes, but you can hardly hold that against them.

         The Chapel Royal is worth a quick gander. The entrance is in the Lower Courtyard. It was built in the early nineteenth century in a Gothic Revival style (in case you needed to know that to impress your friends). The interior is very opulent and ornate, with beautiful wooden vaulting, and the exterior features over ninety carved heads including St. Patrick, Jonathan Swift and Brian Boru, who kicked the Vikings’ arses out of Ireland.
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         Down in the crypt of the Chapel Royal you’ll find the Revenue Museum. Yes, there really is a museum to the guys who screw us for every cent in tax they can extract. But actually this is worth allotting a half-hour to as there is plenty of amusing and interesting stuff to see and do. You can take part in the interactive smuggling games or inspect a complete home-made still which is used to make poteen (a powerful illicit Irish spirit made from spuds). You can view a customs’ toilet – specially made for inspecting the bowel movements of suspected smugglers. Bet you always wanted to see that! You can also see items that some unlucky customs officer extracted from the shite, like condoms filled with drugs etc. Yummy. And there is much more to see here. Definitely put the Revenue Museum on your to-see list – if for no other reason than this: it is the only time in your life you’ll deal with the taxman but won’t have to part with any money. Yes, it’s completely free and it won’t tax your brain at all.

         Next door to the chapel is the thirteenth century Norman Record Tower. This is the bit that actually looks like a castle and it’s the last intact medieval tower in Dublin. Nowadays it hosts the Garda (Irish Police) Museum, which records the interesting history of policing in Ireland, although unfortunately it as yet does not include any arrest warrants for the corrupt gougers responsible for bankrupting the state. It has lots of artefacts, photographs and documents including some from the likes of Sir Robert Peel, who was once Chief Secretary for Ireland and Prime Minister of the UK, and who gave the English police the nickname ‘bobbies’. And unlike all the crooks that the Gardai have arrested down the years, the museum is free, although you have to call to arrange a visit. (Number on page 25.)

         
            One for the books
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            The Chester Beatty Library is a must. As you enter Dublin Castle gardens, it’s over on the right. Follow the signs. Now, it’s not the sort of library where you can borrow a copy of Fifty Shades of Grey so you can read the dirty bits. And it’s not just musty old books. Sir Alfred Chester Beatty spent his life wandering the world collecting loads of interesting historical bits and pieces, miniature paintings, manuscripts, and icons and, happily, left them all to us. A couple of years ago the Library won ‘European Museum of the Year’, which is like a Eurovision for museums, but without the brutal music. There are treasures galore, such as Egyptian papyrus texts or ancient illuminated copies of the Qur’an, and some of the items date back to the third millennia BC. And you don’t have to pay a cent to see them.
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         The beautiful Great Courtyard is where Michael Collins waved goodbye to seven hundred and fifty years of British rule/misrule when he accepted the handover of power in 1922. They actually shot the scene for the movie ‘Michael Collins’ on the very same spot. Long before that, there was once a kind of ‘gladiatorial session’ held here. To settle a dispute between Conor and Teigh of the O’Connor Clan in 1583, the authorities decided that they could turn the thing into a fun day out for all the family, and forced the two men, who were stripped to the waist and given a shield and sword each, to engage in a fight to the death. As the assembled officers, their wives and kids and various notable British aristocrats watched, probably while munching on snacks of roasted sheep’s brains and the like, the poor feckers had to hack away at each other until eventually Teigh chopped his relation’s head off, which sort of ended it as a contest. Cue whoops of joy from the galleries. Beats a picnic at the seaside any day.

         The tall thing on the north of the courtyard with the green dome is the Bedford Tower and the statues over the gates on either side are Fortitude and Justice. It was built back in 1761 and this was the original entrance; it had a drawbridge back in the day. The Irish Crown Jewels were mysteriously nicked from the tower in 1907.
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            The vanished jewels

            The Irish Crown Jewels were stolen from the Bedford Tower in 1907. The widespread belief was that this was an inside job. A new safe was to be installed in a strongroom, but wouldn’t fit through the doors. So the Officer of Arms, Arthur Vicars, suggested they temporarily lock the jewels in his office. Vicars used to get regularly rat-arsed and pass out, and on one occasion woke to discover he’d been adorned in the jewels by someone acting the maggot. Unfortunately, this didn’t prompt him to increase security, so, when they went to fetch the jewels for the visit of King Edward Vll, they were mortified to discover that some sleeveen had done a runner with them. The king was reputedly like a mad yoke when he heard. The chief suspects were Vicars and Frank Shackleton, who was the brother of the famous Antarctic explorer Ernest. Both were exonerated, although suspicion about them lasted years. And the jewels? They were never found. Keep an eye out for them when you’re wandering around the grounds, will you? The country could definitely use the dosh.
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         The State Apartments are basically a load of really posh, big rooms. They’re beautifully decorated, of course, as they were originally the residence of the Viceregal Court and the place where the nobs used to hold their big balls. Whether you were a rising politician, businessman, socialite or even a rich young man/woman on the lookout for a bit of stuff, these were the parties to get invited to. Today they’re used for such occasions as the inauguration of the President, and for hosting state visits by foreign bigwigs. St. Patrick’s room is the grandest, and is where Queen Liz chowed down with the glitterati when she visited Ireland in 2011. Had she glanced up, she probably would have enjoyed the view – paintings of the coronation of George III, her great, great, great, great granddaddy, and King Henry II receiving the submission of the Irish Chieftains. There’s also the Throne Room, complete with the throne where King George IV parked his bum in 1821. And you can even visit the state bedrooms and peek into the room where Maggie Thatcher slept with hubby Dennis in the early 1980s. What a wojus thought!
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            DUBLIN CASTLE, Dame Street, Dublin 2

            Tel: +353 1 645 8813 Website: www.dublincastle.ie

            Guided Tours of the State Apartments (including the Medieval Undercroft) are charged.

            Access to the Chapel Royal is free.

            GARDA MUSEUM Admission is free and by prior arrangement only. Tel: +353 1 666 9998/9 E-mail: museum@garda.ie

            Location: 500m from Trinity College and 800m from O’Connell Street. See map.
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            4. St. Patrick’s Cathedral

         

         
            Other sights nearby: Christ Church Cathedral/Dublinia, 400m. Temple Bar, 500m. Dublin Castle 600m.

         

         It seems there’s no escaping Guinness when you’re in Dublin, even when you’re visiting one of the oldest churches in Ireland. Because it is largely thanks to a member of the famous brewing family that St. Patrick’s Cathedral hasn’t crumbled and been replaced with a wojus shopping centre or something. But we’ll get to that.
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         Besides having loads of interesting bits ’n’ bobs to see, like most ancient churches, what sets St. Pat’s apart in many respects is one of its deans, who happened to be Jonathan Swift, writer of, among other things, Gulliver’s Travels. Many people think he was English, but no, he was a Dub. He’s ours, so hands off! (Just like Oscar Wilde, who most people think was English as well.) So for anyone with even a vague interest in things literary, St. Pat’s is one of the must-sees in Dublin. After all, it is the place where Gulliver’s travels began.

         
* The history bit

         The Cathedral wasn’t named after St. Patrick just for the craic, but because legend has it that on his early travels around Ireland, he began baptising us pagan Irish into Christianity at a well located beside the site. The river Poddle runs close by so there is definitely a source of water, but you wouldn’t want to be baptised from it nowadays, unless you want dysentery. Anyway, thanks to Paddy, a thirteenth century archbishop, John Comyn, decided to make the church that once existed on the site into a cathedral, and a successor of his, Archbishop Luke, was mostly responsible for the construction, but unfortunately he went blind before it was completed, so he never got to see his life’s work.
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         The building’s spire, the highest in Ireland at forty-three metres, has literally had its ups and downs. In 1316 the original one (probably built by a distant ancestor of the guy who made a hames of your kitchen extension or your roof repairs) blew down in a storm. The tower was replaced in 1370. Unfortunately this one also collapsed after just twenty-four years. Worse, the damn thing fell towards the west end of the Cathedral, demolishing most of it in the process. Finally they decided to fire ‘Moron & Sons, Builders Providers’. The third version of the spire is still towering over us today. But just in case, don’t hang around beneath it for too long. One last thing – the spire’s clock dates from 1560 and was one of the first public clocks in Ireland. Luckily, nobody could read a clock at the time so you always had an excuse not to go home from the pub.

         
            Chancing your arm

            You’ll see an ancient door suspended in a frame in the north transept. Funny place to put a door, you’re thinking. But in the fifteenth century it was one of the main entrances. At the time, two warring families, the Butlers and the Fitzgeralds, were constantly kicking the shite out of each other and, after a skirmish near St. Pat’s, the Butlers retreated into the building and claimed sanctuary. Eventually Gerald Fitzgerald decided it was time to bury the hatchet, and shouted to the Butlers that he wanted to make peace. Unfortunately, the Butlers suspected that he wanted to bury the hatchet in their heads and wouldn’t come out. So Gerry hacked a hole in the door, telling his enemies that he was prepared, as a show of faith, to thrust his arm through the hole and shake hands. This he did, nervously expecting his forearm to be hacked off at any second, but, luckily, the Butlers’ leader respected his act of courage and shook hands.
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